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FROM THE MAELSTRi 


THE BRANDERWINE CASE 


W HEN my friend, Hogg Tied - 
ways, that distinguished 
specialist in ways ttml arc 
dark, turned down the case 
Of Oswald Street, his opinion, that it 
Was hollow of Interest, that It was not 
a com at all, in fact, and that on. does 
not angle for big fish in clear shallow 
waters, was sincere and final. 

That was why he sent away Slargar. t 
Wildrave, who had come, at ray sug- 
gestion, on behalf of Street, who had 
loved her before the dnnR of a tlung-to 
prison door shut him out from her life 
it was merely the call of impulse, 
therefore, which, a fortniRht laler, as 
Tredways and 1 were passing Mint 
Wildrave'* house, which is within ll\e 
minutes' walk of the Marble Arch, 
•purred him to say, "Suppose wo see if 
the lady is In?" 

Two minutes later we were with Iter. 
“This is very kind of you," she said 
•wistfully, "but you have conic loo late." 

1 experienced ti shock of horror. 
Slreot had ended his life? 

The groat convict prison called Chain* 
had opened to him for eRresa Its gulfs 
Ihreo weeks ago. 1 wan chaplain there; 
the Ilcv. Horace Francle, Men some- 
times pti.Ms IliroijRh the fjehenna of 
prlaon erroneously condemned When I 
suspected as much I brought such eases 
to Horr Tredways, Who took them up 
on the expiration of sentence. For 
some years I had watched Street. I 
could not think It In conduct that of a 
■nun who hud committed a terrible 
crime. His sentence had been reduced 
because of his self-sacrificing bravery in 
a fire which had raged through one of 
the prison galleries. 1 wished to take 
hint to Tredways. bul ho refused. Me 
went straight off and burled himself in 
Ills sunless day. Persistent, 1 sought 
Miss Margaret Wlldravo, who went in 
hty friend with Street's story. As 1 
said, it was bald, without a flicker of 
suggestion that Street had not kill'd 
Auguste Hrnndrrwlne. 

Indeed, he admitted It. 

More, Hranderwine himself lived long 
tnougli lo scrawl a message, n dying 
Message, blurred, feeble, hut legible; 
“Oswald Street Hie man who murdered 
me." 

And now we were in the house of 
Iho Iste Auguste Bianderwlne. who 
had been u traveler and keen natu- 
ralist in Ills hour 

Miss Wildruve. his niece, whom lie 
had brought up from babyhood, ha i 
been left his property. 

"Too late?” Tredways echoed sharp- 
ly. "What has happened?" 

The lady flushed. She was obvious- 
ly embarrassed. "Time is so precious; 
we have lost another fortnight," she 
stummered. 

Tredways took the chair offered to 

him. 

"Come," he demurred, pleasantly 
"that Is not so serious when we re- 
member that Street was eight yearn 
>n Chains. I propose, very tersely, lo 
.'ccapltulute the fuels — " lie stopped. 
A picture on the wall had gripped his 
ittontion. 

"That is almost horrible." said lie. 

"I am of your opinion," answered 
Alisa Wlldravo. turning round. "Prof. 
Hranderwine bi ought it home with 
"'him from one of his Journeys into 
the Malay peninsula. It Is u native 
painting done on some fibrous mate- 
rial. 1 do not know what those chnr- 
actars underneath mean." 

"la it the race of a corpse?" i asked. 
“At any rate it is a ghoulish fancy 
mot without merit." remarked Tred- 
ways. 11c Jerked his chair round and 
faced our hostess. "I understand. 
Miss Wildrave, that a mutual attach- 
ment was between you and Oswuld 
Street, uni! ihul It was not regarded 
favorably by Prof. Hranderwine. 
chiefly on account of Street's com- 
parative poverty. The latter, how- 
ever. persisted until lie was ordered 
to keep away altogether. This was 
the motive for t lie crime put forward 
*y the prosecution. It lacks origin- 
ality. certainly, but is not without 
•trength. the power of u hopelcs* pas- 
sion on un uncnnti oiled will. 

“On the night of the crime your lov r 
had determined to see you again, lie 
climbed lo a balcony, helped In the feat 
by his sailor's life, he being then first 
mate oil a cargo boat. His Idea was lo 
traverse Mils balcony until he reached 
your room. I'nlucklly. as he climbed 
over the iron parapet lie was stopped 
l»y Hranderwine himself, who was in his 
room, the blinds being tip und the glass 
door open. Btrerl slated that the pro- 
fessor was sitting in an armchair, that 
fee beckoned to him to enter, that he 
Naked him to fetch him a certain phial 
from a shelf of a cupboard In the room 
and to pour him out u few drops im- 
mediately. Hr complained of falnturas, 
he said. Street obeyed. No sooner had 
Brniiderwine swallowed Iho liquid than 
he sank back — a dead man. Horrified, 
Htrc t turned a hasty attention to the 
, -entente of the phial. Too late, he rec- 
.e-nlaed In It ■ powerful pofaon Either 
he fead fetched the wrong bottle or the 


professor had asked for the wrong one 
At any rate, he had inadvertently killed 
Hranderwine. 

"At lliut moment lie heard a knock- 
ing at l lie door. Every instinct warned 
him that lo be caught ihere. in the ctr- 
i u instances, would he fatal to him. lie 
lied by the way he had oolite. 

"lie was arrest cl on Ihe following 
day. tfiyiug lo get hack lo Ids ship. The 
imprints of his lingers, soiled by Ins 
climb, were plain on Ihe label of Ihe 
phial. Then lie udniilltd his stealthy 
Ingress to the house. His story was 
proved to lie false, because the pro- 
fessor hail not at once expired. He hail 
had time and strength milllcb nt to write 
ono line condemning Oswald Street in 
the most effectual manner. Beyond 
uouht lie had been overcome by his as- 
sailant. Hranderwine was a man of 
poor physique, your lover a man of the 
most powerful sh tu'.e. To force u few 
drops down the throat of an o!il. weak 
man was an act involving little difficulty 
for a young, strapping giant. 

"Til n, if Street was not guilty, who 
was? It was shown that the professor 
locked himself In his study every even- 
ing for i wo hours' work. This rulo was 
pever broken. His man-servant, who 
nnd been with him for thirty years, 
m ver admitted any one. Indeed, that 
night tin door had lo he forced before 
Ihanderwine was found lifeless. Had 
some one else climb'd lo the balcony? 
Mosl improbable. Besides, there had 
been a slight fall of snow, and it held 
Iho impression of hut one set of foot- 
marks- Street's. Suicide? Not to be 
imagined. The professor enjoyed his 
life. Finally, he had himself written 
the truth down in Ills last moments. 

"Now. what could he plainer than 
this? How, in heaven's name, am 1 or 
any Intellect more acute than mine, in 
n position lo dear the man who loved 
you? What is there to catch hold of? 
Where Is there a mystery In ail this or 
a suspicion of mystery? You affirm that 
Oswald Hired was never capable of so 
atrocious a crime. Your failli compels 
admiration. It Is sublime." 

"Then why have you come to me 
now?" .-aid Miss Wildrave. 

Tied w a yr got up and walked to the 
window, lli really had no unewer 
ready. We waidied him, and waited. 
Hi drummed on the pant- v»ith Impa- 
tient lingers. 

"Is this ihe room while the thing 
happened?" lie asked. 

"Yes." 


The \v roiight-lion balcony was built 
the w idtli of the house. Outside tvus 
a quiet, rather private road, with a 
railed-in strip of garden filled with 
azaleas whose somewhat sickly per- 
fume was wafted through the open 
window-. Beyond was a narrow road 
used only by tradesmen's carls, and 
the view was ended by the backs of 
the opposite houses. 

"Why uni 1 here?" echoed my .fyic.nd 
at last, resuming. "It is a mistake. 
1 should not have troubled you. one 
cannot make bricks without straw, 
llegard ibis affair from every poiul 
of view and one glimpses no shred of 
a shadow of mystery. 1 cannot invent 
it, you will admit. It is as simple :i 
mattci as Uiat of the case of a man 
who shoots another in broad daylight, 
in a crowd. Your lover was the 
cause, of I'rof. Brandirwino's ili-.illi. 
Whether be was the Indirect cause 
matters not to me. Fan you ically 
believe, in your heart of hearts, this 
story of liis about flranderwinc ask- 
ing him to bund him a poiaonou- 
ilrn light?" 

"That means that you yourself dis- 
i redit It?" asked Ike girl. 

"Yes. indeed." was the blunt re- 
sponse. 

"In that case, 1 will relieve youi 
doubts altogether and complete your 
skepticism." said Miss Wildrave with 
sudden resolve. 

"1 will tell you of an incident wlih-'u 
will euse you of any embarrassment 
in abandoning the matter I had been 
in Ihe habit of meeting Oswald mice 
or twice a week In a certain part of 
Hyde Park, after dusk, in a glade 
which we loved for Us beautiful t-vea- 
morc ar.d Its comparative privacy 
After 1 was forbidden lo sec him ! 
kept away; but one evening I turn -.1 
in that direction Just fur old time's 
sake, with no thought of finding Inin 
The light of « full moon was descend- 
ing through the tops of the trees, aud 
by it I saw Oswald slaudllig motion- 
less, as If waiting for me. His bs. k 
was toward me. but I knew it was 
Oswald, for he was wearing his naval 
uniform. I stopped, undecided 1 had 
given my word not lo yield to any 
request for un Interview. At tliut In- 
stant he tuim-d round and I saw his 
face. It — U " 

The girl paused. She wiped her 
Inotst palm* on her lia ndkei chief. 

"Well?" questioned Tredways, en- 
couragingly. . 

"1 motived a shock tor which 1 can- 
not account." was the strange answer 
"He had changed He looked fright- 
fully III. Hla white, hta bloodless face 


was that of a specter, and — smile at 
me if you like — It caused a strange 
thrill of fear that made my heart 
tremble. I was standing in thick 
shadow so that he did not see me. 
But I fancy he had hen ul my ap- 
proach, for lie took a step forward, 
lowering his head and peering from 
side to side. I simply cannot account 
for the sensutiou almost of terror 
which 1 experienced; but 1 will con- 
fess the ubs..rd dread which at that 
time chilled my blood; it was that 
Oswald was dead, and that the pallid, 
frozen countenance which I raw was 
tliut of his phantom. I edged away 
out of sight und returned home tell- 
ing ill, well-nigh hysterical." 

Miss Wildrave was so moved by the 
recollection that Tiedwuys directed 
his eyes elsewhere. They rested upon 
the bizarre painting which I havu 
mentioned, and remained there, stead- 
ily regarding it. This also tefeniil the 
face of a man without life. Was it 
possible that he was connecting the 
two? I think so. for he was on the 
point of raising himself front Ills 
chair when Miss Wildrave continued. 

"My nerves were so unstrung that 
night at dinner," she went on. "that 
my uncle noticed it. He asked blunt- 
ly if I hud seen Oswald. Not knowing 
just what answer to make I stam- 
mered something unintelligible. lie 
reddened, looked exceedingly angry, 
and I guessed from the sudden snap 
of his Jaws that he meant to take 
action. The next evening, after dusk, 
he went out in the direction of the 
park. He was aware of our loriner 
trystlng place, and I was certain ttial 
he was going to meet Oswald. 1 
stayed in tin house a prey to a sen- 
sation of extraordinary uneasiness. 
He came bark an hour later, and I 
saw that something had happened. 

"He was in a condition of extreme 
agitation which he tried to hide from 
me; hut what he could conceal still 
less was the livid mark of a welt 
right across the forehead. He said no 
word. I longed — oh. so much — to ask 
him what had happened. But 1 dared 
not The glitter in his eyes warned 
ine to keep silent. That la what I set 
out to tell you. Mr. Tredways. Put 
upon it what construction you like." 

Tredways bent Ills gaze to the car- 
pel. Km- a long time lie was silent. 
Presently he got up and the action 
brought him face to face with thut 
forbidding piece of savage art upon 
the wall, lie paused to regard it in 
an absent, mechanical fashion, but he 
appeared to become gradually inter- 
ested. 

"Have you u magnifying lens 
handy?" lie inquired, as we watched 
him wondcriiigly. 

Mias Wildrave produced one from u 
drawer. With it he minutely exam- 
ined. the painting. Then he crossed 
over to l lie window and stood for a 
long /tiiin- looking down at the bal- 
ciiji/. during which we said no word. 
Then buck lie returned, pulling a small 
pocket knife from his vest pocket. 

"Allow me lo make a small operation 
here." saiil he. "I shall not Injure the 
painting its'-lf.” 

With the point of the blade lie probed 
into the libtous material, using the 
utmost care yjiti five minutes elapsed 
before lie gave us his attention. 

"These queer churnct rs inscribed .be- 
low- this repulsive drawing, what do they 
convey'.'" "e asked. 

Miss Wildrave shook her head. "I 
have no idea." 

"It is a sample of Malayan painting. I 
think you said?" 

"Yes. so thai ihe inscription is prob- 
ably In some dialect of that language." 

"It scarcely mutters." said Tredways. 
thoughtfully. 

"But if you care to know." added the 
other with a touch of hesitation, "tin-re 
Is a siinlciil of medicine, a protege of 
my poor iim !e. who might enlighten 
you His English name is Edw-ardea. 
1'rof Hranderwine brought him from, 
1 believe. I he inierior of the ^pninsula 
when a boy. lie is not u full-blooded 
1 .alive. He was devotedly attached to 
my unele. his benefactor, who had great 
faith In his gifts. Would you .are for 
Ins address?" 

"No. it Is not material." answered 
Tredways. I bought fully. He meant what 
he said, I was sure, bul as he spoke he 
kepi a curious sideways glance upon 
Miss Wildrave. She showed relief at 
Ids reply, I thought, a certain relaxing 
of tension In her mobile faro and 
troubled eyes. 

"Still. 1 might take a note of it," 
added Tredways. carelessly. 

"Very good. It is number lti Tree- 
ward street, only five minutes from 
here," was the Iminediste raspon**. 

"Take a note of It, Francle." said he. 
"Treeward street, number!" he slopp'd, 
and I saw his eyes Hash as some as- 
tonishing thought flashed Into his mind. 
He began to count on his fingers. "Two 
— four — six —eight " and so on to six- 
teen. Then, after a dramatic pause. ‘T 
find, my dear jroung lady, that 1 shall 


not he able lo lake up this matter for 
two *r Ihree weeks. I shall be v cry- 
busy over another affair." 

"Two weeks?!' she echoed, visibly 
agitated. "Ah, that will be too late! I 

mean ," she broke off. so distressed 

that a wave of crimson tnounled to her 
forehead. 

"Never mind," said Tredways, in a 
tone of great gentleness, taking her 
hand. "I will not press for u reason. I 
know perfectly well that il must bequile 
unconnected with this business " 

"It is, it is," she interrupted fer- 
vently. 

" — or you would not withhold It," he 


tton, but regarded my companion, 
astonished. 

Shall I tell you who murdered 
Prof. Hranderwine?" lie went on, his 
voice Just reaching me. "The man is 
just behind us, In un ulrove just to 
the left, half-hidden by a palm. Fray 
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"Cood-by. my dear Miss 


concluded. 

Wildrave." 

When we were out in the street lie 
turned upon me with Ihe remark, "That 
is the faith which Is stronger than 
death. That girl simply cannot bring 
herself to see Street's guilt. Yet If there 
ever existed more clear, more absolutely 
damning evidence against a man I 
should be glad lo hear of It." 

"So you have abandoned the case, 
Tredways?" 

"Oh. hut 1 inn delighted that we 
called." he answered, takng my arm. 
"1 will tell you something, Francle. I 
suspect _jnU that in spite of my earnest 
efforts to repress the element of sensa- 
tional imagining — that we arc grappling 
with one of Ihe most insidious mys- 
teries. with one of the most terrible 
crlinca, I have ever encountered, tlreat 
as it is, 1 fear it will he but the prelude 
lo ono more frightful unless— unless " 

"I'nk-ss what?" 1 gasped. 

"Come,” said he genially, "lei us call 
on Mr. Edwardes and learn the meaning 
of that hieroglyphic on lliat abominuhli- 
picture." 


After nil, ihere was nothing In i 
being simply the painting of some local 
deity possessed of unusual terrific 
powers and taken from a mountain 
temple. Our Informant was a vivacious 
little fellow, with an agreeable manner. 
We rould scarcely have made so slender 
a subject an excuse for l lie visit. I hud 
expected that Tredways would introduce 
the matter of Prof. Branderwinc's dark 
finish; indeid. liis name announcid as 
much. It was barely touched upon, 
however. 

“My debt to that true friend is deeper 
Ilian 1 express." said his protege. "He 
brought me to this country when I was 
little more talin an Infant, and my edu- 
cation und prospects are his gifts." 

The ensuing hour was far from being 
empty of Instruction, however. The 
room was filled with a great number of 
objects of native interesl. There were 
fetishes In wood and Iron, uncouth Idols 
Irotn the peninsula, once brightly paint- 
ed In vermlllion: leg and arms rings: 
the terrible Malayan knives which make 
cne shudder to handle; the long blow- 
pipe made of palm stems; ivory war 
horns, money-skins; wonderful neck- 
laces. The assortment was made fa sc I - 
nating by the explanations of our in- 
teresting Informant. 

It was midday when we left. My 
companion proposed an adjournment to 
bis favorite restaurant for lunch After 
the soup I ventured upon the subject 
which had absorbed our morning. 

"What was your object, Tredways. In 
v.-anting to put uaidr the matter for two 
or three weeks?" I asked. 

“My dear Francle," he answered, with 
no trace of gravity In Ida expression, 
“will you mind speaking In rather less 
than half the power of your usual 
voice — soft as thal generally Is?" 

I turned my sttrntion to my soup, 
but I did not enjoy- it. At last I mur- 
mured. over the edge of my spoon 

"Wliot is In the wind. Tredways?" 
"Edwardes is behind us. in an alcove 
just to the left, half-hidden by a 
palm." 

"Tuu think he followed us?" 

"I know It." 

"What for?” 

“Possibly lie thought I was going to 
Ihe police.” 

The wildest ideas hummed through 

in> head, i eould find no ready- ques- 


fltlish your soup, Francie. And lei us 
change the talk." lie leaned bnck In 
his chui r. "A serene spring iluy." raid 
lie aloud. "Shall vve put in an hour 
at Hanging!) this afternoon? The polo 
will be good. I inn told." 

lie. bad been told rightly. Before 
the hour was up Tredways niiIcI lie 
must he off. "You stay where you 
arc," lio ordered. "I have got lo give 
our friend Edwardes the slip. There 
me only two sure ways of dodging 
a clover shadow, nnd a man must be 
by himself to work either." 

“You don't mean to say he Is here?" 
I queried Incredulously. For I had 
kept a careful If furtive lookout. 

"Certainly ho Is. So long, Frun.ile," 
lie unsw-ered briskly. 

I did not hear from Tredways iny 
more (hat day, bul he 'phoned me 
while I was breakfasting the next 
morning. 

"Whatever you ure doing, drop It 
and come to me instantly,' he bogged. 
It was u tone of anxiety most .iiiusiuil 
with him. 

I was at his rooms In Half Moon 
street within twenty minutes, lie 
tvus dressed to go out, and lie fairly 
tan nt me. 

"You know where Oswald Street is 
to he found?" he flashed. 

"Yes. He Is-— — " 

"Don't care where he Is. I only 


want you. my dear fellow, to gel (o 
him without u second's loss of tliiio. 
Our pool- friend Miss Wild rave is 
itienuced by a peril which sickens mo 
to contemplate, (live thin lette*- to 
Street. He will write down an an- 
swer which you w-ill bring to mu us 
fust as your taxi can spin you hack, 
l’erdon my making a mere messenger 
of you; but 1 believe he will reply to 
i : i >• questions In ihla note more readl 
ly If covered under the privacy of a 
sealed envelope. ijiilik. Francle! Do 
not let anythin* or uny one slop you." 

.(■ took the stairs In a aerie a of leaps. 
Mdiuelhlng terrible hnd happened. Iim ply 
had I Been tny friend an agitated. I was 
I urrylng to the end of the at red for a 
cab when who should pars lue hut the 
man Edwardes. He smiled agreeably. 
1 laoked round und saw, with av little 
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The Sixth, of a Series of Complete 
Stories by L. J. Beeston. 


"It was M>e reed of m small palm; tlml 
loup. straight lube which we call a blow - 
I'ipe. From it the savage discharges an 
arrow Willi a poisoned tip. In his hands 
it is a intat dnidl.i weapon. Edwards* 
made use of it, I have not the least 
doubt. But he did not use an arrow: 
he chose a much smaller, yellow-tufted 
dart. That dart 1 found. I had it ex- 
umlne.d by an analyst in rare poisons. 
He found a trace of a poison which Is 
made by crushing certain deadly black 
puls, a formidable production of iropical 
forests. 

"Kdnardcs committed this crime one 
night, the very night when Oswald 
Street so unwisely made Ills stealthy 
visit to the house. Kdwurdes knew 
Brunderwine's habits, of course; that he 
spent a few hours each evening In his 
study. He knew that the inmate fre- 
quently passed out on a balcony us ho 
read. Kdwurdes, in a room In one of 
the houses opposite, separated merely 
by a narrow snip of pavement and the 
inclosed azalea lieds, loaded his weapon 
and wailed. His chance came. Ilis 
first attempt fulled. We found that 
dart embedded in the painting. It must 
have whistled past flto head of Its In- 
tended victim, through the op<n window 
and lodged where 1 luckily discovered 
It. The second proved fatal. I am In- 
clined to think lhat It struck its victim 
on the scalp. Inflicting perhaps a merely 
slight scratch, which was concealed by 
his long white hair. 

••Branderwine stepped back Into hia 
study. He knew that his momenta 
of remaining life might be numbered 
on the fingers of his hands. The at- 
tack. as you will soon see. was not 
unsuspected by him. Already lie fell 
the scaling agony of the poison. And 
it was at that moment Oswald Street 
entered. 

“What followed must he clear to 
your intelligence. Branderwine was 
determined not to endure the un- 
speakable anguish which was begin- 
ning to burn In his veins. He asked 
his visitor, forcing a calmness worthy 
of him. to hand him a certain phial. 
He had no power to say more. He 
drank. It was his lust act In life. 

"And the motive of this somewhat 
uncanny crime? It Is staring us in 
the face. It was the passion which 
Kdwurdes hod conceived for Margaret 
Wildrave. He must have mentioned 
it to Branderwine, or the latter sus- 
pected it. Now. though the professor 


"Pardon, he did not. He slatted to 
write to him. Knowing he was doom- 
ed he wanted to make friends with 
him who had killed him. But hta 
brain was reeling; his hand unsteady. 


He omitted a comma. Branderwine 
meant to write, ‘Oswald Street, the 
man who killed me was ‘ Tou fol- 

low? Push me the bottle, Francio. 
I am husky with talking." 

(Copyright, 1*2*.) 


Tree Grows on Tower 


ANCIENT SITE CHOSEN 
FOR MARNE MEMORIAL 


Misfortune Teaches. 

JONATHAN BOURNE, JR. head of 
(he llcpublican Publicity Association, 
said nt a dinner, apropos of a political 
misfortune: 

“'Vo learn from our misfortunes. We 
are, or should be, like Mr. Bings. 

" T busted my thumb with a hammer 
jesterday,’ said Mr. Bings. 

" '"hat a misfortune:' said hlaVlemd 
Bangs. 

" 'Misfortune? Nothing of the kind.’ 
And Mr. llinga smiled bravely. 'That 
accident is one of the best things that 
ever happened to me. It has taught mo. 
JOU see. to appreciate my thumb. I 
never know before how valuable It waa. 
Why, sir, 1 have already found out 
lhat there are J7« things for which I 
use my thumb every day without giving 
it a Single grateful thought. Here, open 
•lila hnife for me. Thanks. That niukeo 


by the name of J. H. Matthews took a 
picture of the tree and sent it to (Jueen 
Victoria of England. The photographer 
received a letter of acknowledgment, 
« ith the queen's signature. There were 
seven trees in all appealing in the early 
sevenies on the tower, and an eighth in 
li'CO. The last did not live long. Four 
of the origluul trees were removed, as 
they threatened to injure the masonry. 
Ail the remaining trees died except <4(10. 
it Is a soft maple. From where the tree 
grows out of tiie tower to the farthest 
branch or twig is sixteen feet. From 
where the towrr begin* to slope it is 
filled In solid with broken stone and 
imirfbr, and yet (lie roots are ubie to 
penetrate it. The courthouse was built 
in isr.ti and the mortar used at that 
time was not as compact as that which 
is in use today. , 

Just how Hie tree lias lived for nearly 
half a century is quite a mystery. Dr. 
J. E. I.iltlefle'd lias written a hook on 
optometry, in which lie lias something 
interesting and unusual to say about 
sunshine, water and air. He speaks of 
air us the first of life's essential*, atul 
ihe.'i as a proof of the value of it. he 
writes as follows: 

"The value of air in nourishing the 
human system may be In a measure 
appreciated w lien we consider wliat 
it may do in nourishing the life of 
a tree. Head the following narrative 
af sn experiment and the comments of 
the nariutor: 'Two hundrtd pounds 
of earth were dried in an oven and 
afterward put In a large earthen ves- 
sel; the earth was then moistened 
with rain water and a willow tree, 
weighing five pounds, was placed 
therein. During the apace of five 
years tlic tree was carefully watered 
with rain wain or pure •slat. The 


“\V 111 pr “ B " 1,1,1 ,h *y are to- 
day." said a representative, "it 
Is strange to think that many a man re- 
members when good board was obtained 
in all our large cities at $3. BO or $4 a 
week. 

“Two young printers front the country 
got work on a Philadelphia newspaper 
back in t tie '?0s anil look up their resi- 
dence at a respectable board! nr Imua. 


Annoying Both Ways 


\|1S8 ELSIE DE WOLFE said at 
* the i.'o’.ony flub: 

"Servants and not necessarily good 
sei t atils— uow gel ti.'- u week, and 
ai that they arc hard to find. 

"A young girl about t «> marry said 
to s middle-aged matron the other 

day: 

" '1 suppose housekeeping has its 
a 11 11 oy atices?' 

'•It certainly has!' the matron »n- 
eweretl. •You've either got a setvai.t 
w j you haven't. - •• 


